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7 The Birds in fun 


And under them did behold _ 
A pleaſant Place with Shadows cold. 


- The ee Complain and Lamentable Death 4 a 2 2 0 4 E K. 


1 
—_—— 


To 2 e New T U N E. 


Own Foun as did pals, 


otes did ſing. 


alking cloſe b "Us 1 Spring, 
ry | 
Long time I wander'd here and chere, 


. 2 ſee what S8 : pi in Foreſts were ; 


t laſt J heard one make great Moan, 


EA 855 ng, from me all Joys are gone. 


Igave good heed unto the lame, 


Thinking from whence this Eccho came: 


And by — means I could deviſe 


dener this mournful ſound did riſe. 


But in that Place I did remain, 
Until I heard it once again: 
Where preſently I heard one ſay, 

O Death, come take my Life away. 

looked down on my ri ht Hand, 
A Sort of pleaſant Trees did ſtand: 


A ſumptuous Seat was in the ſame, 


A Muſing from whence this Eccho came; 3 
Then in this Place I did perceive 


4 A Gentleman both fine and braye. 


| Taking with-him his Morning Gown : 
And walking up and down that Place, 
Methought a proper Man he was. 


Then to himſelf he did lament, 


Wiſhing to God his Days were ſpent ; 5 


His Torments did encreaſe ſo ſore, 


+ A His Heart.wasable to bear no more. 
Il ſtept into a hollow Tree, 


Becauſe I would his Paſſion ſee; 


7 Wich folded Arms looking to che Skies, 


Ake cok a Aa FT 


To ſee abroad what 3 chere was 


O ſome for 

Full of Pity, as ſhe may be, 

And yet, perhaps, not ſo to me. 
I 


— a 


And careleſs I is Life he em d, 


Pity he was no more eſteemd: 


Then down he lay upon the Ground, 


FF No Eaſe of Sorrow could be found. 


Thus he lamented in woeful Caſe, | 


85 Seven Vears within a little Space : 
| Saying, whileT live, Imuſt remain, 
And find no Help, to eaſe my Pain. 


For ſhe that ſhould my Griefs remove, 


| She. doth diſdain to be my Love; 
And hath done ſo, ſince ſhe did hear, 
That I to her good Will did bear. 


Ve Gods above, come eaſe my Pain, Th 


Sith heavy Grief it doth contain; 


For while my Corps are here on Earth, 
She'll ſhew the Cauſes of my Death. 


Andevery Tree that there doth ſtand 5 
Shall be engraven with my Hand, n 


That they dong time ma Witneſs bear 
Love was the Cauſe that I dy*d here. 


Nature to her did fo much 85 ght, 
And in as many Virtues bri 


S corning to take the Helpo KY Art, 


As ever did embrace a Heart. 
And from that Place he did come down 


Being ſo good, fo truly tr 'd, 7 
. ig were Deify? d; 


When firſt J ſaw her pleaſant Face, 


Mlethodght a pleaſant Sight 1t was. 
Hier Beauty took my Wits away, 


I knew not how one Word to ſay. 
Gentleman took her to Dance, 
8 he Gallantly herſelf did Prance : 


And kept her Steps all in due Ti me, 


Which "made me dead had been mine. 
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Hhich to my Pain I often fi ind: 
Hopes I am now þ 
55 hich makes me walk whe 
To fllent Trees I make my Moan, 


*. 
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But mk I thought fre had zen my own, 37 
; 'T hen was . from me flown : | 0 


She gave no 
— i hich mates me bere in Sorrot A: 


ar unto my Cry, 


Then ſhe was in another Mind, 


„ 
Nude ſo wild. 


The Birds and Beaſts do hear my Gas 


5 222 witneſs, Heaven, of my Grief, 


Yet ſhe that could my Joys remove, 
Diſloyal Wretch to me did prove. 
My Love to her was conſtant pure, 


And to my End ſhall ſo endure; 
And 
4 grieved Mind, before her End. 


Fove to her I hope will ſend 


I have forſaken Friend and Kin, ? 


| 77 Days to end this Wood within: 
| w 1 paſt J now for ſałe, 


d of the World my Leave I take. 
To eaſe my Heart fend ſome Relief: 


 bair Maids, unto your Loves be true, 
Tf the firſt be good, change not for a new. 


O young Men, all be warn'd by me, 


Bog not too much ou Womens Beauty; 


Ke 1 you be ſo fetter'd faſt, 
Tou cannot be releas'd at laſt. 


Some Womens wiles are too much known :. 


. b Love they're changing, ſtick to none : _ 
They'll fwear they love you with their Heart, 


Though Tongue and Mind are both part. 


My Love to her Idid reveal, 


And nothing from her did conceal ; 
' Though at the fir 
* She faid I was 


ſhe ſeem'd ſo wy 


r only Foy. 
And none but T her Love ſho ud be : 


What need I any more to crave: 5 


But Haggard lite, ſhe me abus'd, 


Another” s taken, and I refus d. 


. That I Ros worth for ſo long? 


And now thou mu 


£5 His De 


And by 
Ihen] beheld on ev 
Her Name that was his only Jo 
Which long before his Face Re. ſtand, -_ 
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But, Oh, alas! it was in vain: — 
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ach he had upon the ſame. 
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| Whereby his Death he had recely*d:. 


Upon his Lute a Peal I hon + 
the Place his Lut hong. 


ry Tree, 


This Maiden that did all this Wrong, . 
To live a Maid thought it o'er long; 
But marry'd was to ſuch a one 


5 As daily made her ſigh and . 


Her Coyneſs to her for mer Love 
Diſloyal now, doth truly prove: 
Take heed, fair Maidens, for you ſee, 


Ins WI ks will NES be. 


